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The Picture
in the Lockct

By Wm,. Walter Hines

(Copyright, 183, by Daily Story Pub. CoJ

BVIOUSLY, the man was dying.

1 needed the word of no doctor
to assure me of this, for I have scen
wmen die before, and when I saw his fin-
gers picking at the coverlid I knew it
was presageful of the end which could
not be far off.

All night we watched by his bed-
side, the doctor, the nurse and myself,
and as day began to dawn we gave up
the last hope. The doctor nudded to
the nurse a mute permission to open
wide the windows and let in the flood of
fresh air for which the sick man had
begged so piteously through the night.
It could do him no harm now, and it
seemed only decent that we should try
and let him enjoy what comfort he
could before he took his last look at the
coom and at us.

The draught from the open window
swept in on us with a sort of chill which
was refreshing, and the dying man
drew the air into his lungs in deep,
hard-fought-for breaths, Through the
window we could see the first faint
streaks of dawn painting the sky and
the heavy mjsts rolling up from the
river which lay just below the house.
No one spoke, but the nurse was kneel-
fng near the foot of the bed, and her
lips were moving as though in prayer.
1 think she had grown somewhat fond
of her patlent, and, devout Catholic
that she was, she hoped that this prayer
of hers might give a happier passage to
his soul,

For a time the man whose death we
were watching was delirious. His eyes
were wide open, but had the wild look
wwhich fever gives. He talked In dis-
jointed phrases, and seemed, as far as
we could tell, to be living over some
scene or scenes of other days, He
gpoke of a woman, but we could not
cateh her name, and I think he must
have spoken of her by some pet name.

Taking me by surprise, his eyes sud-
denly took on a perfectly rational look,
and we could see that he recognized us
and his eondition. He smiled as he saw
the anxious look on our faces, and sald:

“So 1 am going to die, after all! Well,
no matter. 1 have come to look on liff
merely 2s a necessary evil, anyhow, anc
I think 1 have the best of the bargain.’

Then he turned his face towards the

window, where he could see the bright- |

ening eastern sky. He looked at this
for some moments, and bis face grew
more gerious, but in his eyes was a look
of intense happiness, as of one who has
sought peace for a long time and Is at
Aast in the way of finding it

“In another hour,” he said, “I will be
fn a land where we will understand all
the mysteries of sunrises and sunsets.”

Turning to me, he sald: '1 have
something to say to you. Let the doc-
tor and the nurse go and get a little
rest. They must need it btdl;'. gnd I
want to tell you a story and ask'of youa
um-n

The doctor heard him and shook his
head. The end was too near for a doc-
tor to desert his patient. Nevertheless,
{ succeeded in persuading both him and
the nurse to go into the next room and
walt until I should call them. When
they had gone, the sick man bade me
bring him a locket which we had taken
from his neck while he was uncon-
sclous. This I gave him and he pressed
it to hir lips.

“This locket,” he said, “is to me what
a crucifix is to that devout little nurse.

© It is something which would have
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helped me in my prayers if I had ever
learned to pray, and it contains that
which has made me wish for a life be-
yond the grave.

“Inside this locket i3 a miniature and
@ lock of hair belonging to the only
woman I ever loved. She sent them to
me just before she died, with the mes-
gage that she would wait for me on the
edge of Heaven until I came. I loved
her more than I can tell you, and, al-
though she was the wife of another man,

: l_o:e was as pure q',lhlh‘qt the
ts. - e

As he spoke there was a wonderful
goft light in his eyes, and my own filled
with tears, for it was but a ysar since

_amy wife died—the woman whom I Joved
g0 dearly that it was only the hope of

veuted me from golng insane long ago.

“You have been very kind to me,"
went on the dying man. *“Our acquaint
ance has only been a chance one, and
you do not even know my name, or |
yours."

This was true. I had never seen the
man before he fell on the street just as

¥ | he was passing me. Something in his

face had attracted me, and I had taken
him home with me in a cab Instead of

» | letting him be taken to the hospital.

The doctor had told me from the first
that there was no hope for him, and he
had been in my house but a few days.

While I thought of these things, he
continued: *But those things matter
little when jone is in the presence of
death. I/thank you for the kindness
you have shown me, and want to make
one more request of you., I want you
to see that this locket is buried with
me."” I nodded assent, and then he be-
gan the story.

“The woman whose picture is in thiz
locket is my cousin. We were raised
together in the south, and I think I
loved her &ll my life. I never amounted
to much, for I had inherited an appetite
for liqugr, which had been the curse
of ourgmur for generations, I did
make efforts to do something, for her
sake. But it was no use. Time after
time I made the struggle against the
appetite, and failed. Finally, while I
was on a long sea voyage, she married.
When I heard the news I went almost
insane, and the letter which she sent
me, in which she told me that she had
married the man she did because of her
father's wigh and that she loved me
still, only added to my grief.

“I went from bad to worse, but she
still kept track of me through our rela-
tives. A year ago she died, and while
ghe was on her death bed she sent me
this locket by one of her old servants,
With the Jocket was a letter which
said that she knew she was dying, and
she wanted first to tell me that she had
always loved me and would wait for
me. She had always been true to her
husband, who loved her very dearly,
but her love was mine, and in the next
world she would belong to me.

“There was a sort of exultation to me
in the thought that she was dead and
out of the reach of the man whom she
had married. 1 felt that in the spirit
she was mine, not his, and 1 no longer
felt the ranklings of the jealousy which
had made me hate her husband, whom
I had never seen.

“] am going to see her in a few min-
utes. My faith in this is firm. I shall
die before daybreak, and I belleve that
she will come for me. I—"

At my call the doctor and the nurse
came hastily into the room. The locket

“INSIDE THE LOCKET 18 A MINIA-
TURE."

had fallen to the floor and was lying
open. The dying man lay with arms
outstretched towards the window. In
his eyes was a look which may have
been that of madness, but to me it
seemed the light of a great and deep
joy. The wind from off the river had
strengthened and blown the mist up
towards the house In great wreaths.
One of these wreaths seemed to come In
through the window, and in my ex-
cited fancy I gave it a woman's form.
And the form was that of—

My glance fell on the face of the pic-
ture in the locket, and I, too, threw my
arms wide open to embrace the wreath
of mist from the river. But it had van-
{shed, On the face of the other man
was a look of supreme happiness, and [
cursed him, though he was dead.

Although they kept me in the strong-,
est cell of the madhouse, they have not
taken the locket from me. I look at it
all day long, breathe prayers to it, and
then heap curses on the head of the dead
man. !

The halr within the locket is soft as
fioss and black as night.

The plcture within the locket is that
of my dead wife—lost to me forever.
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THE GOODS TQ/ SHOW.
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prejudiced, unfair;

¥ou think its dealings may not be exactly
on the square;

8 B cluded that for spite
' %'he worid and men have basely planned
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rob you of your right;
dgn’l'n:n : 4 boy, keegldén! You'll

Ycu look In bitter wonderment, and can't
imagine why:

But don't let fallure cloud your face,
though conquering be siow

The world must yield some day—in case
you have the goods to show,

You think the world is partial to your
rivals who succesd.

And gdoes not fairly desl with you—It may
be so, Indegd—

But don't give up, my boy, keep on; the
world may cease, some A

Tg have the wish to hold you down, may
let you have your WaAy—

And look agaln, my boy, atthose who leave
you far below;

You'll doubtless find that, after all, they

have the goods 10 show.
—B. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald

The Best Kansas News.

leeps Track of the Girls,

Four years ago a farmer named Jo-
seph Coop, near Beloit, took into his
family a young girl who had just been
paroled from the state industrial school
for girls at Beloit, Last year, It is
alleged, Coop seduced the girl. The
matter was heard of by the state board
of charities and it followed up Coop
and criminal prosecution was com-
menced against him with the. result
that he will serve a four-year term in
the state prison. It Is the practice of
the stale board of charities to keep
track of the inmates of the industrial
school who are paroled in order to see
that they are given the proper care.
Even though the girl in this instance
had been out for three years the board
still kept track of her.

Feen from State University.

Chancellor Frank Strong, of the
state university, turned into the state
treasury $17,220 in fees collected from
the students of the university for tui-
tion. The last legislature passed a law
providing for the collection of incident-
al and matriculation fees from the
students for the state educational in-
stitutions. No report has been received
from the state normal and state agri-
enltural college.

Grand Jury Seems Certaln,

A grand jury to investigate alleged
hoodling on the part of members of the
board of education in Wyandotte,
seems a certainty. Each day develops
further evidence of crooked work and
it is aeserted by the chairman of the
investigating committee that a member
of the board has demanded money from
a Chicago firm to influence the award-
ing of the contract for schoolbooks.

011 District Expanding.

The new strikes of oil and gas in
the south half of Chautaugua county
have stimulated public interest in the
Kansas district. Added to this, are the
strikes of oil in the Osage Indian
country and the discovery of gas west-
ward over in Cowley county. It is a
gign that the district may open up
over a wider scope of territory wesl-
ward, south of the Kansas border,

Muy Defent Thelr Plans,

The gas and oil companies of the
state which are preparing to pipe their
products 1o the cities from the fields
maey be unable.to get permission to
lay their pipes until the next legisla-
ture meets. The attorney general finds
that there is no provision in the state
laws authorizing a board of county
cominissioners to grant such a privi-
lege.

Bx-Congressman Jumped Bond.

A reward of $200 was offered for the
arrest of Judge D. R. Nelson, of Cof-
feyville, a Tennessee ex-congressman,

who forfeited a bond of $5,000 by fail- |

ing to appear to answer to the charge
of secreting his brother, John Nelson,
from the officers. John Nelson had
been convicted of killing Albert Mor-
ris and while out on bond disappeared.

Mny Abandon This Mine.

The attempt to reach a 36-inch vein
of coal, which underlies part of Atchi-
son at & depth of 1,150 feet, may have
to be abandoned. The water drove the
miners from the shaft when they were
150 feet from the coal. More than
$50,000 has Dbeen spent by Atchison
men on the enterprise.

Second Son to Gen, Funston.

A second son was born to Gen. and
Mrs. Frederick Funston recently. The
first son, born two Yyears ago, Was
named Arthur MacArthur Funston,
Gen. Funston is in command of the De-
partment of the Pacific, with head-
quarters at Vancouver Barracks, Wash.

Politionl Banquet at Ottawa.

Over 300 republicans of Franklin
county attended the annual banquet
at Ottawa. State Chairman Albaugh's
theme wes “How to Win;" BSenator
Burton epoke on “Mistakes of Poljti-
clans,” and Gov. Balley responded to
the loast, “‘Kansas.”

Will Be the Largest.

The Lanyons have purchased for $25-
000 a one-fifth interest in the Caney
Gas company. They had previously
purchased land at Caney, and with gas
secured *ucy will bulld there the larg-
est and finest smelter in Kansas.

Site for New Paper MIIL

The Crescent Paper company, of
Marseilles, Til, will locate & mill in

strawboard and egg-case flllers. The
phnttlllmpbyllﬂtolﬂnnmd
use 12,000 tons of straw & year.

Accensed Attendants Go Free.

were attendants at the “Topeka state
insane asylum, who were charged with
{he murder of A. B. L. Maxwell, one
of the patients, were acquitted by a
jury.

The Orlent In Kl.-..

The new raflroad map just issued by
the state board of railroad commission-
evs shows the route of the Orjent rail-
road trom Anthony to Kansas City via

Road to Be G50 Miles Long.

The Wichita, Arkansas Valley &
Denver railroad has been chartered
with a capital of $200,000. One of the
directors is W. F. Brown, of Pratt,
an old-time populist leader in the
house, and author of the “court of vis-
ftation law,” afterward declared ille-
gal. The route to be followed by the
new rallroad, as set forth in the
eation for a charter, is as follows:
‘From Denver through Colorado to
the west line of Kansas, thence into
Kansas through the following coun-
ties: Wallace, Greeley, Wichita, Scott,
Lane, Finney, Hodgeman, BEdwards,
Pratt, Reno, Sedgwick, Butler and Cow-
leys thence through Oklahoma and
Indian territory .to the city of Henry-
etta. The estimated length of the
rallroad is 650 miles.

Scott and Mis lola Register.

/ Congressman Charles F. Scott has
been connected with the publication of
the lola Register for 21 years, and he
is yet a young man. First he owned
a quarter interest, later a one-half in-
terest and for several years has been
sole proprietor. In a recent issue Scott
glves a delightful resume of his 21
years' experience as editor and pub-
lisher, in which is the following modest
reference: “We hope it will not be
deemed boastful to say that the Regis-
ter of to-day is as much in advance of
the Register of 1881, as the Iola of to-
day‘is ahead of the lola of 21 years
ggo.” And everyone will concur in
the verdict that the Register is the
equal of any newspaper in this state,
or any other state.

NMr. Bone May Renign.

Harry J. Bone, of Ashland, Clark
county, private secretary to Gov. Bai-
ley, has been keoping up his law prac-
tice In Clark and other western coun-
ties and the strain was too great. The
condition of his health may lead to
his resignaation. It is said his law
practice amounts to three times his
salary as private secretary.

Girls Learn Dressmaking.

The state menual training school at
Pittsburg has adopted, in connection
with its reguiar manual training de-
partment, & practical system of dress-
naking and cooking for the girl stu-
dents. There are at present 200 young
women, each making her own cloth-
ing, in the Pittsburg school.

Ready for fceunpancy.

H. J. Allen, of Ottawa, chairman of
the state board of charities, says the
puildings at the Parsons state insane
asylum are ready for occupancy and
that the patients will be moved in
within the next few days. The asylum
{s rescrved solely for epileptics.

Six Counties Withont Banks,

Six counties in Kansas are without
banks. .They are Greeley, Morton,
Haskell, Stevens, Grant and Stanton,
Greeley people do their banking at
Leoti, Morton and Stanton do theirs at
Syracuse, and Haskell and Grant do
theirs at Garden City..

Owe Over (200,000,
Fifty-two counties are in default in
payment of interest or principal on
county, municipal or school district
bonds held by the state school fund.
The aggregate is $217,623. The school

fund has on hand $8,380,492.

Weulwen‘n-mool Problem.
Wellington is torn up just at pres-
ont over the race question on its soclal
side, the board of education having
been appealed to by white parents to
provide a separate school or school
room for colored pupils.

Attorney General In Murder Canse.

Attorney General Coleman is at Ma-
rysville, assisting in the prosecution
of Charles F. Puesch, a wealthy cigar
manufacturer, who is charged with
causing the death of a young girl from
criminal operation.

Back to His First Love.

Rev. J. D. Botkin, who quit preach+
ing several years ago to hold office,
serving two years as congressman-at-
large, has re-entered the minietry, be-
ing assigned to the M. E. church at
Caldwell.

$40,000 to Pay on Exhibit.
The Kansas world's fair board has
drawn $40,000 to be used in getting up
dairy and educational exhibits for the
Kansas exhibit at St. Louis. '
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| One of Them Was a Little Diflenlt

{

and Gave the Aunthor a De-
sire to Drink.

We take pleasure in reproducing
one cylinder from the new phonograph
novel, “The King's Buggester; a Tale
of Old England,” as dictated by O. L
Tawksough, and published by Mobbs,
Burial & Co., writes W. D. N., in Chi-
sago Tribune,

There was a glad light in the eyes
of the Lady Alicla asshetripped down
‘he castle steps—

That won't do.
what trippdd her. -

There was a glad light in the
eyes of the Lady Alicia as she floated
down the castle stairs—

Huh ub. Won't do, either. Whe
ever h of a woman floating down
the ré—

Nope. ve to change that line.
Bounds as if she slid down the ban-
Isters.

There was a lad glight in the eyes
of the Lishy Alady—

- gmti Scott! I'm getting all fud-
led. "

There was a glad light in the eyes
of the Lady Alicia as she—as she—
as she tripped—No!—as she ambled—
No—as she slid—as she jumped—O,
thunder! There was a light glad—
confound it, there was a glad light in
the eyes of Lady Alicia as she slipped
down the—as—she— v

Dadburn it! I've a notion to throw
her down the stairs!

There was a glide lat—there was &
glite lad—there was a glad light in
the eyes of the Lady Alicia—

Whew! Got the glad light in her
eyes that time! If this keeps on I'll
have her wired for electric lights, and
turn the button, instead of trying teo
talk it into this ;nnnal. If I didn't
get g0 much money for this I'd never

o it

There was & glad light in the eyes
of the Lady Alicia as she—as she—as
she walked down the castle stairs.

There! Let her walk down. Pity
the critics haven't more sense than
with my
work or I'd put an elevator in the
blamed old castle, and let her take
her glad light and her eyes and the
elevator to the ground floor.

Let's see. Where is she now?
ves, she's downstairs by this time,

She turned with a happy glance to
my lord and murmured—

What the deuce will I have her say?

Um-m-m-legsee, She turned with a
hancy gapp—she turned with a glappy
hance—a plancy happ—No, she didn't.
She turned around and went upstairs
again. Hello. Jim. Glad you came
in. Let's go get a drink. This lit-

)
Bome one will ask
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{erary work is killing me.

Training for Hanting Seanon.

Nimrod MUnchausen—Yes, sir; that
deer 1 bagged yesterday was about the
most sprightly beast I ever lald eyes on.
Why, the instant my bullet touched him,
and before it had time to penetrate his
hide, that beast was off like a flash. [
never saw two such evenly matched
things in all my life as that deer and my
bullet, For over half a mile on they flew
together, neither gaining on the other,
the bullet just managing to keep In
touch with the deer's skin. At the end
of a mile, however, the pace began to
tell on the deer and he faltered a8 mo-
ment. That moment was fatal. The
bullet eped on, through—say, do you
know 1 really felt sorry when I saw
that poor deer keel over. He certainly
deserved his freedom if ever any beast
did. He'd have got it, too, if he'd only
been able to stick it out 20 yards fur-
ther, for that's about as far as my gun
carries.—N. Y. Bun.
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# Kansas City, Oct. 14
CATTLE—Beel steers HE @540
Native heifers
Western steers
HOGS
SBHEEP
WHEAT—No. 2 hard.........
I NO. 2 red..ceictiinnnnnes
CORN~No. 2 mixed
OATS—No, 2 mixed.......cqrs
RYE :

Soft winter patents....
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Prairie ...coeve

EGGS
CHEESE—Full cream ...«
POTATOES—-Home grown...
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WHEAT—No. 2 red....coonene
CORN—No. 2

OATB-No. 2 .....
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